Tenths Prince of tyre. 

By lady Fortune, while onr fteare mu ft play. 

His daughter woe and heavie weil-aday. 

In her unholy lervice : Patience then. 

And. thieke you now are all in Metaline. 

Enter two Cjentlemen. 

1 . </ ent. Did you ever heare the like ? 

. 5 • Gm ' N°> nor never (hall do in fuch a place as this, fhe he 
mg once gone. , u "‘’ 

dr^SoVfifch ”h i n a /? divln£,:y preacht therc * did ^ | 

Enter the three Hands. 

neTe^here. hadrather than twice Ae worth ofh ^fiiehad [ 

and m^ ie> U f on ^ er » &e is able to frieze the god Priam 

nr^?^ p\ Wh ° C t. gen n ration ’ we muft either her ravilk l 
or be nd of her, when (heihould do for clyents her fitment and 

do me the kmdnefle ofour profeflion, fhe has me her S? her 
reafons, her mafter-reafons, her praters, her kLes £ 
wodd make a puntane of the devill,if he fhould cheapen a Me 

rnuft ravilh her.or M disfumifli us n f.]l 
and , makc our fwearers Priefts? “ 0faU °“ r 

Ei Faith “ P °” her P :em fick ” c ® for me, 

ba S8cdgc would but gin way roiS"*' if th = P«vilh 

Tmf . rT Enter Lyjimachus, 

S°N nOW h how , a dozcn of virginities ? 

» No 'T * e S° ds to bleffe your Honour 
* 1 am 8^ to fee your honour in good health. 

L Jf\ 


\ 
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•Baud, We have one here fir if fhe would 

But there never came her like in c Met aline. 

Ly f it fhee’ddoethe deede of darknes thou wouldft lay. 
W.Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Lyf. Well, call forth, call forth. o3 ;• five— 

Boult. For flefti and bloud fir, white and*red, you flaall ,ee 
a Role, and (lie were a Rofe indeed, if flat had but — ■ 

Lyf. What prethee ? ' - 

€ Boult. Ofir, I can be mode ft. ' . 

Lyf. That dignifies the renowneof a Baud, noienetnen it 
gives a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter (J^farina. 

Baud. Here comes that which growes to the ftalke. 

Never pluckt yet I can aflure you. 

Is fhe not a faire creaturt ? 

Lyf Faith fhe would ferve after a long voyage at fea, 

Well, there’s for you, leave us. 

Band, i befeech your honour give me leave a word. 

And lie have done prefently. 

, Lyf. I befeech you do. 

Baud. Fir ft, I would have you note,this is an honourable man, 
<JMar. I defire to finde him lb, that I may worthily note him. 
Baud. Next, hee’s the (governor of this Country, and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

Mar. If he governe the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Baud . pray you without any more virginall fencing, will you 
ufe him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold. 

Mar. what he wiil do gracioufly ,1 will thankefully receive. 
Lyf. Have you done ? 

Baud. My Lord, Ihee’s notpac’fte yet, you muft takefome 
paines to workc her to your mannage, come, wee will leave his 
Honour and her together. 

r* Exit Hand. 


